II 

3'5 The Little Moralijis. 

poor jack-aft lying on the ground groan, 
ing. He fuppofed that fome cruel mafe 
had travelled this poor creature too far 
without feeding him, that he had fallen 
with fatigue, and that his cruel mailer 
had forfaken him. Obferving that there 
was a hay-ftack very near, he went and 
pulled fome hay, which he gave to t k 
poor animal, as you fee in the pklureat 
the head of this chapter. This refrelhed 
the creature fo much, that he got upon 
his legs, when our little traveller led him 
to a pond of water to drink, and theft 
he appeared to be fo much recovered, 
that he could walk about and graze *( 
eafe. i 

“ Finding the poor afs could noil 
take care of itfelf, he redoubled his pacej 
fearing he fliould be belated; but he fed 
not gone far before he overtook a poor 
beggar woman, who had two children 
in her arms, and one following bfl* 

■ lemafe 




God bleft you, my dear lutl 


(fail 


/fpidthe poor woman) do give me a half- 
enny to buy me a little bread, for 
Either I nor my poor babes have tailed 
% model of bread this day.” As to 
money, good woman, (laiu our little 
traveller) 1 have none; but what little 
provilion T have left, you are welcome 
to it.” So faying, he gave her all he 
had left, and away he trudged. 

“ Before he had got to. his journey’s 
end, he heard a poor man in a held call- 
in* out for afliftance. He afked him 
what was the matter, and the poor man 
told him he had loll his way. bur little 
traveller was furprized at the anfwer, 
when he fay/ the man never attempted 
to far; but he foon found that he was a 
blind man, who could find l»is way from 
town to town by himfelf ; but being 
fome how or other bewildered, he was 
afraid to ftir, left he fhould tumble into 
fome bad place ; and well it was for him 
that he did not, as he had got over a 
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